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BORN   AT   BETHANY, 

April  13,   1807. 

DIED   AT   HONESDALE, 

March  9,  1894. 


NOTE. 


/^N  the  28th  of  September,  1830,  Mr.  Torrey  married 
^-^  Miss  Rebecca  Fuller,  of  Salisbury,  Conn.  Nine 
children  were  born  to  them :  Edwin  F.,  the  oldest,  cashier 
of  the  Honesdale  National  Bank ;  Caroline  N.,  of  Hones- 
dale  ;  Robert  N.,  who  died  in  Honesdale,  April  30,  1887  ; 
Adaline  N.,  who  was  married  to  Dr.  Grant,  Bey,  and  died  in 
Cairo,  Egypt,  July  23,  1886  ;  Henry  F.,  of  Montclair,  N.  J. ; 
Thomas  F.,  of  New  York  City;  John,  Jr.,  of  California; 
and  Frances  Rebecca,  married  to  Andrew  Thompson,  of 
Honesdale. 

Mr.  Torrey,  before  his  removal  to  Honesdale,  was  a  mem 
ber  of  the  Bethany  Presbyterian  Church,  and  on  March  28, 
1831,  he  united  by  letter  with  the  Honesdale  Presbyterian 
Church.  His  membership  in  the  latter  thus  lacked  but  nine- 
teen days  of  sixty-three  years. 

On  the  16th  of  September,  1877,  Mr.  Torrey's  wife  died. 
Thereafter  he  resided  with  his  daughters.  Miss  Caroline  N. 
Torrey  and  Mrs.  Thompson ;  the  family  mansion  remaining 
the  home  of  all.  Though  his  hearing  was  for  many  years 
impaired,  his  mental  faculties  remained  until  his  death, 
scarcely  affected  by  the  years  and  infirmities  that  prevailed 
against  his  physical  powers. 

The  funeral  services  were  held  at  the  family  homestead  on 
Tuesday  afternoon,  and  were  conducted  by  the  Rev.  William 


6 

H.  Swift,  assisted  by  the  Rev,  Samuel  C.  Logan,  D.  D.,  of 
Scranton,  who  offered  the  closing  prayer.  The  pall-bearers 
were  Horace  C.  Hand,  William  B.  Holmes,  Horace  T.  Men- 
ner,  Louis  J.  Dorflinger,  and  Homer  Greene,  of  Honesdale, 
and  Horace  G.  Young,  of  Albany.  A  special  train  brought 
a  large  number  of  friends  from  Scranton,  Carbondale,  and 
various  other  points.  The  remains  were  placed  in  the 
receiving-vault  in  Glen  Dyberry. 


When  it  was  first  j^roposed  by  his  children  to  gather  and 
publish  in  convenient  and  more  enduring  form  for  pirivate  dis- 
tributio7i  the  kindly  trihutes  to  the  memory  of  their  father  ^  it  was 
their  unanimously  ex2')ressed  desire  that  his  devoted  and  last  sur- 
viving brother,  David  Torrey,  D.  D.,  of  Cazenovia,  should  pre- 
pare the  introductory  sketch  to  the  collection.  It  icas  not  until 
late  in  the  summer  of  1894  that  Dr.  Torrey  ftdly  recdized  that 
his  own  gradually  failing  strength  compelled  him  most  reluc- 
tantly to  relinquish  ivhat  to  him  looidd  have  been,  as  he  expressed 
it,  only  a  labor  of  love. 

At  our  earnest  request,  his  son  James  IT.  Torrey,  of  Scran- 
ton,  cheerfully  consented  to  do  tohat  his  father  was  7wt  jyennitted 
to  accomp>lish  ;  and  to  his  graceftd  pen  the  family  are  indebted 
for  the  follovnng  memorial  sketch. 

E.  F.  T. 

HoNESDALE,  May,  1895. 


MEMORIAL    SKETCH. 


MEMORIAL    SKETCH. 

JAMES  H.  TORREY, 

'"P'HE  following  pages  contain  a  brief  record  of  a 
long  and  noble  life ;  it  is  prepared  at  the  dic- 
tates   of  affection  and  reverence,  especially  for  the 
eyes  of  those  who  were  more  or  less  intimately  asso- 
ciated with  its  subject.     Current  fiction  and  current 
journalism  seem  to  agree  in  regarding  dazzling  flashes 
of  dramatic  incident  as  the  very  essentials  of  interest- 
ing biography.     A  conspicuous  stage,  brilliant  acces- 
sories, intense  emotions,  daring  adventures,  passionate 
struggles,     startling    vicissitudes,    tragic     events,  — 
these,  and  the  like  strong  and  striking  features,  are 
deemed    necessary    to    arouse    attention   and    retain 
interest   in   the   leading   characters   in   life's   drama. 
Those  who    are    dependent   upon   such  qualities  for 
their  enjoyment  of  the  narrative  of  human  life  will 
find  little  to  gratify  their  taste  in  this  sketch.     For- 
tunately, however,  there  are  yet  many  to  whom  the 
truthful  record  of  a  simple,  plain,  useful,  and  faithful 
career  is  a  powerful  incentive  to  perseverance  in  the 
loyal  performance  of  the  humble  yet  noble  duties  of 
common  e very-day  life.     The  mass  of  mankind  are 
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ordained  to  inconspicuity.  However  noble  or  base 
may  be  the  average  of  human  character  in  any  age 
or  community,  the  great  mass  of  men  must  be  near 
the  mean.  It  is  only  the  few  who  rise  far  above  or 
sink  far  below  the  average. 

The  triumphs  of  genius  and  the  meteoric  flights  of 
conquering  heroes  may  command  our  admiration  and 
elicit  our  applause,  but  they  can  hardly  excite  emula- 
tion or  stimulate  effort ;  for  we  instinctively  feel  that 
there  is  little  in  common  between  them  and  us,  and 
we  are  discouraged  by  the  reflection  that  they  move 
in  a  different  sphere  or  are  gifted  with  superior  and 
unattainable  powers.  When,  on  the  other  hand,  we 
consider  the  career  of  one  who,  without  exceptional 
advantages  or  remarkable  gifts,  has  made  his  life 
noble  and  useful,  —  who  has  achieved  success  in  just 
such  environment  as  ours,  and  with  only  such  means 
as  we  are  supplied  with,  —  the  spirit  of  emulation  is 
at  once  aroused,  and  self-confidence  is  awakened  or 
restored. 

It  is  the  universal  testimony  of  those  who  knew  him 
best  that  the  life  of  John  Torrey  was  eminently  suc- 
cessful ;  and  it  was  so  not  because  he  was  endowed 
with  remarkable  gifts,  nor  because  he  enjoyed  excep- 
tional opportunities,  nor  yet  because  his  path  was 
cleared  of  the  obstacles  which  hinder  others ;  but 
because  of  his  faithful,  untiring,  and  thorough  use  of 
the  gifts,  availment  of  the  opportunities,  and  struggle 
with  the  obstacles  common  to  his  life  and  to  those  of 
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his  fellows.  So  his  was  a  pre-eminence  not  of  endow 
ment,  but  of  application ;  not  of  gift,  but  of  effort ; 
not  from  without,  but  from  within.  What  he  accom- 
plished in  the  development  of  character,  we  all  may 
hope  to  attain. 

In  what  has  thus  far  been  said,  we  do  not  overlook, 
nor  would  we  minimize,  the  extraneous  helps  which 
he  would  have  been  the  first  to  acknowledge.  It  is 
no  slight  nor  unimportant  aid  in  the  battle  of  life  to 
receive  a  perfect  physical  organization,  a  rugged  con- 
stitution, and  an  unclouded  intellect  from  a  long  line 
of  temperate  and  independent  ancestors ;  to  enjoy  the 
benefit  of  the  religious  instruction,  moral  example, 
and  loving  restraint  of  a  Christian  home ;  to  be  en- 
veloped by  the  associations  and  incentives  of  a 
Christian  society ;  and  most  and  best  of  all,  to  be 
transfused,  through  faith,  with  the  spirit  and  power 
of  the  God-man.  All  of  these  John  Torrey  possessed, 
and  in  them  will  be  found  many  of  the  deepest  roots 
of  his  character.  But  these  are  also  the  heritage  of 
thousands  of  others  who  make  little  or  an  evil  use  of 
them,  so  that  they  become,  like  the  neglected  oppor- 
tunities of  Capernaum  and  Bethsaida,  reasons  for  a 
deeper  condemnation.  These  are  circumstances  of 
life  which  do  not  distinguish,  but  rather  identify  him 
with  the  mass  of  men  in  a  Christian  community. 

It  would  be  an  inexcusable  mistake  to  adopt  a  strain 
of  indiscriminate  panegyric  in  narrating  his  life. 
Nothing   would    have    been    more    offensive    to   his 
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modest  taste,  nor  more  outrageous  to  his  unbending 
truthfulness.  "  Nothing  extenuate,  nor  set  down 
aught  in  malice,"  would  have  been  the  spirit,  if  not 
the  words,  of  his  instructions  to  his  biographer. 

The  dates  which  form  the  skeleton  upon  which  his 
life  was  constructed  will  be  found  in  the  succeeding 
pages.     They  mean  little  in  themselves,  but  are  still 
full  of  significance  in  their  bearing  on  the  develop- 
ment of  his  character.      To  live  an  active  life  for 
eighty-six  years,  a  scion  of  the  most  progressive  race, 
a  citizen  of  the  most  progressive  country  in  the  most 
progressive  age  of  the  world's  history,  is  in  itself  a 
patent  of  nobility.     He  was  thus  an  "  heir  of  all  the 
ages,  in  the   foremost  files  of  time."     To  enjoy  for 
forty-seven    years    the    closest    companionship    and 
tenderest  love  of  a  pure,  true,  cultivated  woman  is  an 
education   such   as  all   the   schools  could  not  afford. 
To  discharge  faithfully  for  more  than  sixty  years  the 
duties  of  parenthood  to  a  large  and  ever-increasing 
band    of  children    to    the    fourth    generation,    made 
necessary  the  development  of  capacities  of  mind  and 
heart  such  as  the  most  active  and  responsible  posi- 
tions in  life   could   not   secure.      To  submit  oneself 
willingly  and  gladly  for  seventy  years  to  the  influ- 
ence of  a  Christian  faith.  Christian  ordinances,  and 
Christian    activities   is   the    best   and  most   effective 
method  which  God  has  devised  for  restoring  to  fallen 
man  His  image,  —  ''The  hoary  head  is  a  crown  of 
glory,  if  it  be  found  in  the  way  of  righteousness." 
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Expressed  in  one  phrase,  John  Torrey  was  a  success- 
ful man  because  he  was  a  true  Anglo-Saxon  American 
Christian  of  the  nineteenth  century.  It  is  well  worth 
while  to  analyze  this  character,  and  ascertain  some 
of  the  particular  qualities  which  contributed  to  its 
strength. 

In  the  simplicity  of  his  character,  he  was  contented 
throughout  his  long  life  with  the  sphere  in  which  he 
had  been  placed.  His  early  years  were  passed  among 
the  limitations  of  a  frontier  life.  Wealth  and  luxury 
were  strangers  to  the  humble  home  in  the  woods  in 
which  he  began  life.  Labor  and  frugality  were  not 
so  much  virtues  to  be  cultivated  as  the  necessary  con- 
ditions of  existence.  So  long  as  these  conditions  con- 
tinued, it  could  be  seen  that  he  was  leading  a  life  of 
simplicity ;  but  it  could  not  be  known  whether  he 
w^as  endowed  with  simplicity  of  character.  In  the 
course  of  time,  however,  industry,  fidelity,  and  per- 
severance yielded  their  accustomed  fruit  in  increase 
of  prosperity  and  enlargement  of  opportunity.  Step 
by  step  the  expansion  of  the  community  kept  pace 
with  this  personal  increase  of  prosperity,  so  that  the 
log  cabin  in  the  backwoods  settlement  developed  by 
gradual  stages  into  the  commodious  brick  mansion  in 
the  populous  town.  But  the  spirit  which  dispensed 
the  large  hos^oitality  of  the  latter  was  the  same  which 
ennobled  the  scanty  means  of  the  former,  —  the  spirit 
of  simplicity;  much  for  comfort,  nothing  for  show. 
His  dress  was   neat   and    serviceable,   never   showy. 
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His  provision  for  his  family  was  always  generous, 
never  extravagant.  His  pleasures  were  quiet  and 
rational.  His  business  enterprises  were  as  a  rule  safe 
and  conservative.  In  public  life  he  never  sought  to 
push  himself  forward  or  to  shine  at  the  expense  of 
others,  but  accepted  without  pride  or  exultation  such 
honorable  preferment  as  came  to  him.  He  had  no 
trace  of  the  folse  pride  which  leads  so  many  to  ape 
the  manners  of  the  leaders  of  their  time,  or  to  blush 
at  the  performance  of  the  humble,  even  menial  ser- 
vices of  every-day  life. 

Closely  allied  with  his  simplicity  was  his  sincerity. 
''  Paltering  in  a  double  sense  "  was  as  foreign  to  his 
character  as  to  his  speech.  It  required  no  dubious 
balancing  of  contradictory  considerations  to  arrive  at 
the  true  meaning  of  anything  he  said  or  did.  Open- 
ness and  frankness  characterized  him  in  every  trans- 
action of  life.  His  fellows  might  not  always  think  or 
believe  as  he  did  ;  but  none  needed  to  be  long  in 
doubt  as  to  what  he  thought  or  believed ;  and  none 
who  knew  him  ever  questioned  his  downright  honesty 
in  any  position  which  he  took.  The  temptation  to 
agree  with  every  one  about  everything  is  too  strong 
for  many  ambitious  men ;  and  in  yielding  to  it  they 
often  involve  themselves  in  a  maze  of  contradictions 
and  evasions.  The  fear  of  making  enemies  or  losing 
friends  by  steadfast  consistency  is  the  bane  of  weak 
men.  John  Torrey  was  neither  weak  nor  ambitious. 
He   possessed   a   vigorous   mind,   capable   of  forming 
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clear  and  consistent  conceptions,  and  a  powerful  will, 
fitted  to  hold  him  in  a  direct  course.  His  statements 
of  one  day  or  to  one  person  could  be  safely  compared 
with  those  made  to  other  persons  and  at  other  times. 
His  professions  were  never  divorced  from  his  actions, 
nor  his  creed  from  his  life.  Away  from  home  and  its 
restraints,  he  was  not  another  but  the  same  man. 

He  was  eminently  practical.  It  was  perhaps  un- 
avoidable, considering  the  circumstances  under  which 
he  was  placed,  that  the  aesthetic  side  of  his  character 
was  little  developed.  The  Muses  did  not  appeal 
strongly  to  him.  His  sense  of  humor  was  not  keen. 
He  showed  in  many  ways  that  these  deficiencies,  if 
such  they  need  be  called,  were  not  due  to  lack  of 
capacity,  but  were  the  result  of  an  environment 
more  suited  to  the  cultivation  of  the  strong  and 
sturdy  than  of  the  gentle  and  tender  qualities. 
Nearly  his  whole  life  was  occupied  in  a  struggle  with 
the  practical  problems  of  life,  and  intense  practical- 
ity was  the  resultant.  To  the  very  end  of  his  life, 
long  beyond  the  period  when  most  men  lose  interest 
in  everything  save  their  own  comfort,  his  mind  was 
intensely  busy  with  practical  subjects.  His  keen 
interest,  clear  insight,  sound  judgment,  and  ready 
resource  upon  all  such  subjects  were  the  wonder  of 
those  who  knew  him  in  his  later  years.  No  matter 
was  too  trivial,  if  it  possessed  practical  interest  to 
himself  or  his  friends,  to  command  his  most  earnest 
consideration.      He   was   never   idle    or   listless,   and 
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every  effort  was  intelligently  directed  to  some  defi- 
nite end. 

There  is  no  quality  which  is  more  conspicuous  in 
John  Torrey's  character  than  his  exactness  or 
thoroughness.  It  manifested  itself  in  everything 
he  undertook,  and  in  small  things  as  well  as  large. 
He  was  a  master  of  every  detail  of  his  business  as 
surveyor  and  land  agent.  His  maps  were  models  of 
neatness  and  accuracy,  and  are  still  and  will  probably 
remain  for  years  to  come  the  final  appeal  in  all 
questions  as  to  lines  and  titles  in  Wayne  County, 
and  portions  of  adjoining  counties.  The  vault  in  his 
office  was  a  mine  of  valuable  information  for  any  one 
interested  in  land  titles  in  Northeastern  Pennsyl- 
vania. All  the  steps  in  such  titles  could  there  be 
traced  with  absolute  certainty,  from  the  original 
warrant  of  survey  which  brought  the  title  out  of  the 
Commonwealth,  through  the  many  transfers  and  sub- 
divisions down  to  the  conveyance  to  the  then  owner. 
The  entire  mass  of  papers,  maps,  and  books  was  so 
accurately  and  methodically  arranged  that  it  was  the 
work  of  but  a  few  moments  to  find  anything  inquired 
for.  It  is  safe  to  say  that  hardly  a  week  passed  that 
some  one  did  not  come  to  his  office,  confused  and 
perplexed,  after  exhausting  all  the  resources  of  the 
public  records,  to  untangle  some  knotty  kink  in  a 
title ;  and  such  callers  seldom  failed  to  secure  a  clear 
solution  of  every  difficulty.  His  intimate  association 
with  the  transfers  of  lands  naturally  brought  him  into 
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frequent  contact  with  lawyers  and  the  courts,  and  re- 
quired him  to  give  some  attention  to  the  statutes  and 
decisions  relating  to  land  titles.  He  might  have  con- 
tented himself,  as  many  men  similarly  situated  do, 
with  a  smattering  of  the  law ;  leaving  the  more  ex- 
haustive knowledge  of  the  subject  to  the  members  of 
the  bar.  Such,  however,  was  not  his  method.  He 
could  not  be  content  with  a  little  knowledge,  so  long 
as  more  was  within  his  reach.  He  consequently 
familiarized  himself  so  thoroughly  with  the  statutes, 
the  practice  of  the  land  office,  and  the  practice  and 
decisions  of  the  courts,  that  he  became  a  recognized 
authority  upon  all  land  questions;  and  lawyers  and 
judges  frequently  availed  themselves  of  his  knowl- 
edge and  experience  in  the  preparation  and  decision 
of  cases  involving  the  most  delicate  and  important 
questions  of  real-estate  law.  His  long  residence  in  a 
single  locality  necessarily  made  him  familiar  with  the 
salient  points  of  local  history.  But  his  was  a  famil- 
iarity far  more  exact  than  that  of  the  ordinary  ob- 
server. He  had  in  his  possession  a  stock  of  original 
memoranda  and  records,  collected  with  care  and  judg- 
ment, and  systematically  arranged,  which  put  it  in 
his  power  to  give  accurate  information  on  all  points 
of  local  history  from  the  earliest  settlement  of  the 
country  a  hundred  years  ago.  It  must  always  be  an 
occasion  of  deep  regret  that  he  was  unable  during  his 
lifetime  to  make  available  to  the  public  his  personal 
knowledge  and  his  documentary  material  by  writing 
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such  a  history  himself.  He  contemplated  such  a 
work,  and  went  so  far  at  one  time  as  to  call  in  his 
brother,  David  Torrey,  as  a  collaborator  in  it.  A 
number  of  chapters  of  the  proposed  work  were  actu- 
ally written ;  but  it  was  found  impossible  to  bring  it 
to  completion. 

John  Torrey's  thoroughness  was  no  less  conspicu- 
ous in  every  other  branch  of  business  in  which  he  was 
interested,  and  every  subject  to  which  he  turned  his 
thoughts.  For  many  years  prior  to  his  death  he  took 
daily  meteorological  observations,  supplying  himself 
with  the  latest  and  most  approved  instruments,  and 
keeping  a  complete  record.  He  never  lost  his  inter- 
est in  current  events,  and  read  the  newspapers  with 
undiminished  interest  to  the  very  end.  Misstate- 
ments of  fact  offended  his  mind  in  much  the  same 
way  in  which  discords  grate  upon  the  delicate  ear  of 
the  skilled  musician.  He  was  quick  to  detect  and 
prompt  to  correct  inaccuracies  of  statement  in  the 
public  press,  and  letters  from  his  pen  were  frequently 
published  in  which  such  inaccuracies  were  kindly  but 
clearly  exposed  and  set  right.  His  library  was  rich 
in  books  of  reference,  and  they  were  in  constant  use. 
When  in  ordinary  domestic  or  social  converse  any 
subject  was  broached  with  regard  to  which  there  was 
difference  of  opinion  or  uncertainty,  he  would  at  once 
proceed  to  investigate  it  with  as  much  assiduity  and 
thoroughness  as  though  its  solution  were  of  the 
weightiest  moment.      So,  indeed,  it  was  to  him  for 
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the  time  being,  however  trivial  in  itself;  for  his 
mental  constitution  and  the  habits  of  a  lifetime  would 
not  permit  him  to  stop  short  of  the  highest  attainable 
certitude. 

Possessed  as  he  was  of  strong  and  clear  convictions 
and  a  resolute  will,  it  was  unavoidable  that  he  should 
be  very  tenacious.  This,  like  many  other  mental 
qualities,  may  be  either  a  vice  or  a  virtue ;  whether 
it  is  the  one  or  the  other  depending  on  the  motives 
by  which  the  individual  is  actuated  and  the  ends 
which  he  has  in  view.  In  his  case  the  motives  were 
uniformly  pure,  and  the  aims  worthy.  In  matters 
involving  principle,  he  was  no  compromiser.  Having 
once  committed  himself  to  a  cause,  and  satisfied  him- 
self that  it  was  just,  he  could  recognize  no  determi- 
nation of  it  as  final  short  of  complete  success  or 
irremediable  defeat.  He  was  not  litigious,  and,  con- 
sidering the  multitude  of  complicated  business  trans- 
actions in  which  he  was  engaged,  was  involved  in 
surprisingly  few  lawsuits.  He  would  go  to  great 
lengths  to  settle  any  business  differences  in  which 
no  question  of  personal  rectitude  was  involved ;  but 
when  all  other  methods  of  adjustment  failed,  and 
nothing  was  left  but  a  resort  to  the  courts,  he  would 
never  be  content  to  stop  short  of  the  decision  of  the 
highest  tribunal  of  the  law  ;  and  if  that  were  unfavor- 
able, would  mentally  record  an  appeal  to  the  Judge 
of  all  judges.  He  was  tenacious  in  his  adherence  to 
his  principles,  both  in  private  and  in  public.     Without 
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ostentation  or  display,  without  "  standing  in  the 
market-places,  or  at  the  corners  of  the  streets,"  he 
steadfastly  adhered  to  practices  and  observances 
which  a  later  and  more  indulgent  generation  had 
come  to  regard  as  puritanical  and  straitlaced ;  and 
what  he  practised  he  was  always  ready  to  avow  and 
defend.  In  questions  of  public  morality,  such  as 
temperance.  Sabbath  observance,  slavery,  and  the 
like,  his  position  was  pronounced  and  unalterable ; 
and  no  one  who  knew  him  well  ever  doubted  that  he 
would  have  cheerfully  yielded  up  his  life  rather  than 
abjure  a  principle. 

Hardly  distinguishable  from  his  tenacity  was  his 
conscientiousness.  This  trait  is  so  fully  and  feelingly 
described  in  the  admirable  funeral  address  of  his 
pastor,  which  follows  this  sketch,  that  it  would  be  a 
work  of  supererogation  to  enlarge  upon  it  here. 
Enough  to  say  that  it  was  basal  and  permeating 
throug-hout  his  whole  life. 

It  is  not  so  strange  as  it  might  at  first  seem,  that, 
in  conjunction  with  all  these  strong  and  rugged  quali- 
ties, John  Torrey  should  have  been  characteristically 
gentle.  True  gentleness  is  never  found  in  conjunc- 
tion with  moral  weakness.  Its  very  essence  is  self- 
control,  and  self-control  is  the  highest  attainment  of 
strength.  "  He  that  is  slow  to  anger  is  better  than 
the  mighty ;  and  he  that  ruleth  his  own  spirit  than  he 
that  taketh  a  city."  The  pressure  of  responsibilities 
did  not  harden,  nor  the  reverses  of  fortune  dishearten, 
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nor  the  dull  pain  of  bereavement  imbitter,  nor  the 
weight  of  years  paralyze,  his  calm  and  cheerful  spirit. 
Equanimity  was  the  atmosphere  of  his  life ;  and  gen- 
tleness and  kindliness  were  its  constant  emanations. 
He  was  always  happy  in  the  company  of  children, 
and  loved  to  encourage  and  share  in  their  innocent 
sports.  He  was  considerately  helpful  to  the  young, 
and  did  much  to  draw  out  and  develop  the  best  that 
was  in  them.  In  dealing  with  men,  bluster  and  dic- 
tation were  as  foreign  to  his  manner  as  profanity.  In 
the  household,  on  the  street,  in  business  or  social 
gatherings,  he  was  always  quiet,  gentle,  and  consid- 
erate. His  consciousness  of  his  own  rectitude  was  so 
great  that  he  did  not  easily  suspect  the  contrary  in 
others.  His  confidence  in  his  own  strength  made  him 
charitable  toward  the  weakness  of  others.  He  knew 
well  how  to  endure  injury  with  forbearance,  misrep- 
resentation with  patience,  abuse  with  silence,  and 
disaster  with  fortitude. 

It  had  been  hoped  by  the  family  that  his  youngest 
brother,  who  was  gifted  with  peculiar  felicity  in  bio- 
graphical composition,  and  who  would  have  exercised 
that  gift  with  especial  affection  and  enjoyment  in  this 
case,  would  be  able  to  prepare  this  sketch.  Ere  he 
could  do  so,  however,  the  hand  of  disease  was  laid 
upon  him,  and  was  never  released  until  the  brothers 
were  reunited  in  that  blessed  country  toward  which 
their  faces  had  been  steadfjxstly  directed  through  all 
their  lives.     The  brother  David,  while  sitting  in  his 
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sick-chair,  with  rapidly  waning  strength  but  un- 
clouded mind,  said  to  the  writer,  in  speaking  of  the 
proposed  sketch  of  the  brother  John  :  "  Duty  !  Duty  ! 
His  steadfast,  unswerving,  never  remitted  devotion  to 
Duty  should  be  the  text  of  any  adequate  estimate  of 
his  life." 

In  recognition  of  the  authority  and  truth  of  this 
injunction,  we  may  fittingly  sum  up  all  that  has  been 
heretofore  said  and  all  that  need  be  said  of  John 
Torrey's  life  in  the  above  sentence.  His  was  indeed 
a  life  devoted  in  all  its  varied  parts,  in  all  its  mani- 
fold relations,  and  throughout  its  entire  duration,  to 
Duty. 

It  will  be  readily  perceived  that  all  of  the  qualities 
that  have  been  attributed  to  him  may  easily  and 
naturally  be  grouped  under  this  one  head  ;  and  all 
that  has  been  said  of  him  has  been  an  analysis  of 
his  character  as  a  servant  of  duty,  and  has  simply 
led  up  to  its  declaration  as  the  essential  element  of 
his  life. 

Thus  we  can  see  that  his  simplicity  was  the  natural 
and  only  consistent  manner  in  which  he  could  dis- 
charge his  duty.  Without  sincerity  he  would  have 
been  false  to  his  duty.  His  practicality  was  the 
line  in  which  Providence  ordained  his  duty.  His 
thoroughness  represented  the  degree  of  his  perform- 
ance of  duty.  His  tenacity  measured  the  clearness 
of  his  apprehension,  and  the  strength  of  his  grip  of 
duty.       His    conscientiousness    was    the    underlying 
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inspiration  and  regulation  of  his  discharge  of  duty; 
and  his  gentleness  was  the  efflorescence  —  representing 
at  once  the  beauty  and  fragrance  —  of  his  fidelity  to 
duty.  Duty  to  self,  duty  to  fellows,  duty  to  God,  — 
"upon  these  hang  all  the  law  and  the  prophets." 
Some  men  are  vain  enough  to  think  that  they  have 
devised  or  discovered  some  better  or  safer  compass 
than  this  by  which  to  direct  their  lives ;  but  until  we 
are  furnished  with  examples  of  nobler  and  more  use- 
ful lives  which  have  been  lighted  by  other  beacons 
than  those  which  have  made  duty  their  pole  star, 
we  shall  cling  to  the  faith  and  the  practice  of  the 
Fathers, 

It  is  fashionable  in  some  quarters  to  regard  the 
strict  adherence  to  duty  as  a  slavish  service.  But 
George  Eliot  uttered  a  great  truth  when  she  said, 
"  Not  liberty,  but  duty,  is  the  condition  of  existence." 
There  is  a  modern  school  of  philosophers  which  main- 
tains that  love  is  a  higher  incentive  to  virtue  than 
duty.  But  duty  includes  love ;  and  the  exercise  of 
love  is  but  the  performance  of  duty.  The  two 
greatest  commandments,  which  comprehend  in  them- 
selves the  whole  scope  of  duty,  are  the  divine  legis- 
lative code  of  love. 

It  is  not  the  purpose  of  this  sketch,  nor  the  expec- 
tation of  the  writer,  to  perpetuate  forever  the 
memory  of  John  Torrey.  His  name  and  fame  must 
share  the  mortality  of  the  body  ;  and  man  has  yet  to 
learn    the    art   of    constructing    eternal    monuments. 
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But  in  so  far  as  he  was  faithful  to  duty,  tliat  which 
he  did  was  immortal  and  imperishable.  And  we 
honor  ourselves  when  we  record  our  respect  and 
reverence  for  those  qualities  in  his  life  which  brought 
him  into  harmony  with  the  eternal  will  of  God,  and 
into  fellowship  with  the  spirit  of  the  Christ  whoso 
meat  and  drink  it  was  to  do  that  will. 
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DUTY. 

Sterx  daughter  of  the  Voice  of  God ! 

0  Duty !  if  that  name  thou  love, 
Who  art  a  light  to  guide,  a  rod 
To  check  the  erring,  and  reprove ; 
Thou,  who  art  victory  and  law 
When  empty  terrors  overawe ; 
From  vain  temptations  dost  set  free  ; 

And  calm'st  the  weary  strife  of  frail  humanity ! 

Stern  Lawgiver!  yet  thou  dost  wear 

The  Godhead's  most  benignant  grace  ; 

Nor  know  we  anything  so  fair 

As  is  the  smile  upon  thy  face : 

Flowers  laugh  before  thee  on  their  beds, 

And  fragrance  in  thy  footing  treads; 

Thou  dost  preserve  the  stars  from  wrong ; 

And  the  most  ancient  heavens,  through  Thee,  are  fresh  and  strong. 

To  humbler  functions,  awful  Power ! 

1  call  thee:  I  myself  commend 
Unto  thy  guidance  from  this  hour; 
Oh,  let  my  weakness  have  an  end ! 
Give  unto  me,  made  lowly-wise. 
The  spirit  of  self-sacrifice  ; 

The  confidence  of  reason  give  ; 

And  in  the  light  of  Truth  thy  Bondman  let  me  live. 

Wordsworth. 


ADDRESS    AT    THE    FUNERAL. 


ADDRESS. 

WILLIAM    H.    SWIFT. 

TT  is  a  privilege  to  be  permitted  to  stand  to-day  by 
■*-  the  side  of  the  casket  in  which  lies  peacefully 
sleeping  this  aged  servant  of  God,  and  speak  of  the 
virtues  that  were  the  characteristics  of  this  life  and 
are  its  crown. 

Others  may  speak  of  his  enterprise,  his  business 
sagacity,  his  public  spirit,  his  interest  in  the  material 
welfare  of  this  place,  his  loyalty  to  his  country.  My 
purpose  to-day  is  to  single  out  two  or  three  promi- 
nent traits  of  his  character,  and  dwell  upon  them 
briefly.  Not  that  the  others  are  unimportant,  but 
these  are  more  important,  are  the  explanation  of  this 
life,  and  I  can  speak  but  a  few  moments. 

"  The  Lord's  portion  is  His  people  ;  Jacob  is  the  lot 
of  His  inheritance."  In  some  way  the  Eternal  God  is 
the  richer,  His  portion  is  larger.  His  inheritance  more 
valuable,  because  of  the  consecrated  lives  of  His  chil- 
dren. The  truer  the  life  has  been  to  the  great  end 
of  life,  the  more  appreciable  the  dividends  paid  God, 
the  larger  His  bank  account. 

I  can  but  feel  to-day,  as  my  eye  runs  over  this  long 
and  useful  life  brought  so  sweetly  to  its  close,  that  in 
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some  way  the  glory  of  God  is  more  real  than  if  this  life 
had  not  been.  It  is  a  daring  thought ;  it  is  a  lofty 
ideal.  It  lifts  these  lives  of  ours  above  the  stars ;  it 
gives  to  them  deep  significance ;  it  unfolds  infinite 
possibilities.  Is  it  not  a  true  conception  of  life  in  its 
relation  to  God  ? 

The  first  prominent  characteristic  that  shines  out 
in  John  Torrey's  life  is  his  consdentious7iess.  Indeed, 
this  may  be  taken  as  the  stlnictural  truth  of  his  life; 
all  others  may  be  grouped  about,  interwoven  with  it. 
Conscience  was  God's  voice  speaking  to  him.  He  was 
true  to  God  and  God's  revelation  of  Himself  in  con- 
science, —  as  true  as  the  needle  to  the  pole.  He  was 
a  man  of  profound  convictions.  The  New  England 
spirit  —  the  spirit  of  the  Puritan  —  was  at  its  best  in 
him.  It  was  more  softened  and  refined  than  a 
century  ago,  without  being  any  less  stalwart.  It 
was  an  inherited  trait,  and  lost  nothing  of  its  strength 
and  massiveness  in  the  transmission.  These  words, 
spoken  almost  forty-six  years  ago  by  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Rowland,  as  Major  Jason  Torrey  was  borne  to  his 
last  resting-place,  might  most  appropriately  be  said 
to-day :  "  Mr.  Torrey  was  a  man  of  uncommon 
energy  of  character,  and  of  a  determined  fixedness 
of  purpose.  He  had  strength  of  mind  and  sagacity 
to  search  out  and  discover  the  path  of  his  duty ;  and 
when  he  had  once  made  up  his  mind  as  to  the  recti- 
tude of  a  given  course,  it  was  as  easy  to  move  the 
hills  from  their  bases  as  to  divert  him  from  it.     This 
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great  and  commanding  trait  of  his  character,  had  it 
taken  a  wrong  development,  would  have  rendered 
him  as  eminent  for  a  bad  influence  in  society  as  he 
was  for  that  which  is  good.  It  was  not  the  habit  of 
his  mind  to  temporize.  He  could  not  bring  himself, 
for  the  sake  of  policy,  to  pursue  a  course  which  he 
felt  to  be  even  doubtful  in  point  of  rectitude.  His 
energy  and  decision  were  equal  to  any  emergency  -, 
and  as  they  were  displayed  in  him,  constituted  a 
great  character.  They  are  the  attributes  of  a  power- 
ful mind,  whose  influence  cannot  but  be  felt  in  any 
department  of  life.  Had  he  devoted  himself  to  a 
profession,  been  called  into  the  councils  of  the  nation, 
or  the  command  of  armies,  these  qualities  would  have 
borne  him  on  to  eminence.  He  would  have  made  his 
influence  felt;  and  it  would  have  been  such  an  in- 
fluence as  would  tend  in  the  highest  degree  to  ad- 
vance the  true  interests  and  happiness  of  man." 
This  loyalty  to  God  and  truth,  to  conscience,  was 
everywhere  manifest,  —  manifest  in  his  hearty  ac- 
ceptance of  the  Inspired  Book  as  the  Divine  Word  of 
God.  He  had  no  patience  with  those  who  were  look- 
ing for  spots  on  the  sun.  To  him  it  was  the  perfect 
revelation  of  a  perfect  God,  —  the  hght  shining  for 
us  in  the  dark  place  till  the  day  dawn,  and  the  day- 
star  arise  in  our  hearts. 

This  loyalty  to  God  and  truth  was  manifest  in  his 
regard  for  the  Lord's  Day,  —  his  conscientious,  holy 
observance  of  it.     All  secular  papers  were  removed 

5 


t^ 


34 

from  sight  on  Saturday  night,  not  to  reappear  till 
Monday  morning.  The  day  was  the  Pearl  of  Days 
indeed,  and  all  true  greatness  resulted  from  its  con- 
scientious, sacred  observance.  Those  of  us  who  were 
nearest  him  could  not  but  admire  the  spirit  that  ani- 
mated him  in  the  struggle  for  closed  gates  at  the 
recent  World's  Fair.  He  was  in  close  correspondence 
with  the  American  Sabbath  Union,  sympathizing  with 
them,  aiding  them  in  every  way,  and  watching  the 
result  with  the  eagerness  of  a  soldier  about  to  enter 
the  battle  in  defence  of  the  flag.  Much  as  he  wanted 
to  see  the  World's  Fair,  no  treasure,  however  price- 
less, could  have  tempted  him  to  swerve  from  what  he 
believed  to  be  the  only  Christian  course  to  take.  It 
was  a  matter  of  conscience  with  him.  There  was  no 
thought  of  self-sacrifice  in  it.  His  head  was  above 
the  clouds.  He  lived  in  the  presence  of  that  God 
whom  he  served.  His  smile  was  reward  enough. 
For  you  will  find,  if  you  analyze  John  Torrey's  char- 
acter, that  the  rock-foundation  upon  which  this  loy- 
alty to  conscience  rested  —  its  inspiration  —  was  an 
unshaken  confidence  in  the  sovereignty  of  God. 
This  is  his  second  marked  trait.  God  sat  on  the 
throne.  God  ruled,  and  to  be  on  God's  side  was  to 
win.  He  was  an  optimist,  —  always  cheerful.  His 
Calvinism  made  him  so.  There  was  no  such  thing, 
in  the  purpose  of  God,  as  the  ultimate  defeat  of 
right.  It  was  simply  necessary  to  wait  God's  time, 
—  wait   not    indifferently,    wait   actively,    heroically 
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wait,  inspired  by  a  hope  that  founded  itself  on  the 
rock  of  God's  promise.  There  were  sorrows  and  dis- 
appointments, many  and  bitter,  in  this  Hfe,  heart- 
aches and  separations,  burdens  and  loneliness  and 
losses ;  but  above  them  all  he  soared  on  the  wings 
of  a  triumphant  faith,  his  confidence  in  the  sovereign 
God  unshaken.  The  hymn  sung  to-day  was  his  fa- 
vorite. It  is  characteristic  of  him.  It  was  sung 
when  his  beloved  wife  was  taken  from  him.       ^ 

"  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord !  ^^KJfQj^g 

Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word ! 
What  more  can  He  say,  than  to  you  He  hath  said,  — 
To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  ?  " 

He  rested  on  God;  so  was  not  disappointed.  It 
seems  to  me  to-day  impossible  to  overestimate  the 
worth  of  such  a  life  for  sixty-three  years  in  this  com- 
munity. I  do  not  wonder  that  the  business  houses 
are  closed  at  this  hour  out  of  respect  to  his  memory. 
I  know  the  drift  of  the  day  is  far  enough  and  fast 
enough  away  from  the  New  England  conception  of 
life  a  century  ago,  —  from  Puritanic  strictness.  I 
know  our  convictions  to-day  indorse  the  semi-con- 
tinental Sabbath  looseness ;  I  know  we  emphasize 
personal  freedom  rather  than  God's  sovereignty ;  I 
know  that  we  exalt  the  changing  waves  of  life 
rather  than  the  bed-rock,  over  which  the  ocean 
rolls :  but  I  tremble  for  fear  the  result  of  this  experi- 
ment will  be  disastrously  undermining.  The  spirit 
animating,    dictating,    New    England    strictness    has 
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given  us  the  splendid  achievements  of  to-day.  We 
know  not  what  the  ruthless  removing  of  the  ancient 
landmarks  which  the  fathers  have  set  may  lead  to. 
Froude,  in  speaking  of  the  heroes  of  the  past  who 
have  exalted  the  sovereignty  of  God  and  emphasized 
the  recognized  claims  of  conscience,  says :  "  These 
were  men  possessed  of  all  the  qualities  which  give 
nobility  and  grandeur  to  human  nature,  —  men 
whose  life  was  as  upright  as  their  intellect  was  com- 
manding, and  their  public  aims  untainted  with  selfish- 
ness ;  unalterably  just,  where  duty  required  them  to 
be  stern,  but  with  the  tenderness  of  a  woman  in  their 
hearts.  Grapes  do  not  grow  on  bramble  bushes. 
Illustrious  natures  do  not  form  themselves  upon 
narrow,  cruel  theories.  The  practical  effect  of  a 
belief  is  the  real  test  of  its  soundness.  Where  we 
find  a  heroic  life  appearing  as  the  uniform  fruit  of  a 
particular  mode  of  opinion,  it  is  childish  to  argue  in 
the  face  of  fact  that  the  result  ought  to  have  been 
different."  Inseparable  from  the  belief  in  God's 
sovereignty  is  the  overmastering  sense  of  personal 
responsibility,  so  largely  developed  in  John  Torrey's 
character,  —  a  third  trait.  The  church  and  the 
world  are  the  richer  for  his  life.  He  loved  the 
church  with  the  tenderest,  truest  love.  His  concep- 
tion of  rectitude  led  him  always,  when  able,  to  the 
House  of  God  on  the  Sabbath,  because  the  church 
was  the  pillar  and  ground  of  the  truth,  as  he  con- 
ceived it.     For  many,  many  years  he  has  been  un- 
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able  to  hear  a  single  word  in  the  House  of  God,  but 
his  uniform  presence  has  been  a  perpetual  prayer, 
more  efficacious  than  the  spoken  words  of  many. 
He  went  because  of  the  pressure  of  personal  respon- 
sibility,—  went  because  he  thought  he  ought  to  go. 
That  was  reason  enough,  and  his  example  has  always 
had  the  force  of  sincerity.  So  devoted  was  he  to  the 
church,  so  essential  was  it  in  his  convictions  to  the 
welfare  of  the  world,  that  often  he  came  when  weak- 
ness forbade  it.  I  recall  to-day  his  presence  when 
the  son  of  his  love  lay  sleeping  the  sleep  of  death,  — 
the  sorrow  and  loss  written  that  Sabbath  day  on  his 
dear  face,  and  yet  God's  peace  chasing  away  the 
clouds.  I  cannot  trust  myself  to  speak  to-day  of  my 
personal  loss.  When  I  came  to  Honesdale,  his  first 
words  were :  "  I  know  about  the  work  and  care  that 
will  claim  your  attention.  Do  not  feel  that  you  must 
put  yourself  out  to  call  on  me.  You  are  always  wel- 
come, but  come  only  when  it  is  convenient."  I  never 
came  down  from  the  pulpit  when  he  did  not  meet  me 
with  a  warm  grasp  of  the  hand  and  a  kind  word.  He 
has  been  the  friend  of  every  pastor  from  the  first  days 
of  this  church  till  now.  His  presence  was  never  more 
of  a  benediction  than  in  his  old  age.  It  was  a  useful 
Christian  life  he  lived  to  the  end.  No  appeal  for 
help  in  enlarging  the  work  of  the  church  at  home,  or 
sending  the  Gospel  to  the  ends  of  the  earth,  was 
necessary.  He  anticipated  the  needs.  He  was 
benevolent,  —  cheerfully,  grandly  benevolent ;   gave 
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because  he  loved  to  give.  He  who  thinks  great 
thoughts  himself  becomes  great.  The  thought  of 
personal  responsibility,  the  thought  of  God's  sover- 
eignty, the  thought  of  the  final  triumph  of  Christ's 
kingdom  was  ever  present  with  him.  The  crowning 
greatness  of  the  character  of  Jesus  was  seen  in  His 
humiliation,  —  in  His  sacrifice  on  the  cross,  and  when 
holding  the  children  in  His  arms  too.  John  Torrey 
loved  children,  because  his  own  spirit  was  childlike. 
It  seems  most  fitting  that  as  the  child  falls  asleep  in 
its  mother's  arms,  so  gently  should  he  fall  asleep,  — 
so  gently  that  the  moment  when,  under  the  convoy 
of  God's  angel,  he  went  out  to  be  met  by  the  many 
loved  ones  who  have  been  waiting  for  him,  could  not 
be  known.  He  had  little  to  say  of  his  own  religious 
life.  That  life  had  been  governed  by  religious  prin- 
ciples, not  by  emotion,  though  at  times  the  deep, 
hidden  feelings  were  profoundly  stirred.  Apparently 
stern,  his  heart  was  as  tender  as  a  woman's.  The 
words  of  prayer  in  the  stillness  of  the  night  uncon- 
sciously fell  from  his  lips.  His  life  was  hid  with 
Christ  in  God.  On  his  face  as  he  sat  at  the  com- 
munion-table was  the  reflection  of  the  light  as  it 
shone  from  Calvary.  Christ  was  his  personal  Sa- 
viour, the  inspiration  of  his  life,  the  only  ground  of 
his  hope.  Our  hearts  ache  as  we  think  of  seeing  his 
face  no  more.  We  thank  God  for  his  life,  his  char- 
acter, his  influence,  his  reward.  Farewell,  thou  aged 
soldier  of  the  cross !     Farewell,  thou  faithful  servant 
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of  God  !  Farewell,  thou  trusting  child  of  the  loving 
Father,  —  loyal  to  truth,  loyal  to  duty,  loyal  to  the 
conscience  that  was  regal  within  thee !  Farewell, 
farewell,    till    the     morning     breaks,    and    the 

SHADOWS    FLEE    AWAY  ! 
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FRIDAY,  March  9,  1894,  will  long  be  recalled  in  Hones- 
dale  as  marking,  in  the  death  of  John  Torrey,  the 
close  of  a  life  which  bore  on  every  page  of  its  experience 
the  stamp  of  sterling  manhood,  noble  aims,  spotless  integ- 
rity, and  unfailing  usefulness.  To  him  who  has  thus  passed 
from  the  finite  to  the  infinite,  stands  a  monument,  built  and 
graven  by  himself,  wherein  are  wrought  the  deeds,  the 
thoughts,  the  aspirations,  that  formed  his  history ;  a  monu- 
ment of  character,  firm,  erect,  and  massive,  royal  with  the 
majesty  of  truth;  bearing  the  record  of  a  life  ennobled  by 
Christian  faith  and  dominated  by  a  sense  of  Christian  duty ; 
a  monument  which  shall  endure  as  long  as  the  past  can 
speak  to  the  future. 

A  review  of  the  varied  affairs  in  which  he  was  concerned, 
during  a  half  century  of  active  life,  while  exhibiting  the 
business  manager  and  director,  would  yet  fall  short  of  re- 
vealing the  man ;  for,  though  endowed  largely  with  the 
qualities  that  win  success  in  life,  he  was  much  more  than  a 
typical  business  man.  To  know  him  fully,  contact  with  him 
in  the  general  movement  of  life,  in  the  various  relations 
which  are  the  outgrowth  of  society  and  of  Christian  civiliza- 
tion, was  necessary.     And  there  was  no  difiiculty  in  under- 

1  Hon.  Henry  Wilson,  in  "  Houesdale  Citizen,"  March  17,  1894. 
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standing  him.  Nothing  about  him  was  masked.  The 
leading  elements  of  his  nature  asserted  themselves  posi- 
tively and  without  indirection.  He  had  no  motive  for 
concealment  or  disguise.  He  was  independent  in  judgment, 
and  fearless  in  his  convictions.  On  a  question  involving  a 
principle,  he  never  waited  to  learn  what  others  thought 
before  making  up  his  mind.  He  subjected  everything  to 
the  tests  approved  by  reason  and  conscience,  and  the  con- 
clusions resting  thereon  were  with  him  immutable.  He  had 
no  thought  of  courting  popularity.  His  only  thought  was  to 
be  right ;  how  his  opinions  might  be  viewed  by  others  was 
to  him  a  matter  of  comparative  unconcern.  His  judgment 
was  not  conditioned  on  popular  approval,  and  could  be 
shaken  no  jot  by  popular  condemnation.  On  any  issue, 
public  or  private,  which  could  be  determined  by  a  reference 
to  principles  of  justice,  of  morality,  of  patriotism,  or  of 
duty,  it  was  never  long  a  question  where  John  Torrey 
stood. 

But  while  weakness  was  wholly  foreign  to  his  nature,  its 
strength  was  finely  tempered  by  the  noblest  elements  of 
humanity.  His  friendship  was  not  heedlessly  or  hastily 
given,  but  when  once  enlisted  it  was  constant  and  generous. 
His  benevolence  w^as  broad  and  well  considered,  and  to  re- 
lieve distress  was  to  him  a  source  of  happiness.  To  the 
church,  and  to  all  objects  of  Christian  interest,  he  was  an 
unfailing  benefactor  and  a  firm  support. 

Politically,  his  course  was  shaped  by  his  convictions  of 
right,  justice,  and  patriotism.  Believing  human  slavery 
both  morally  wrong,  industrially  and  socially  a  great  evil, 
and  politically  a  menace  to  the  best  interests  of  the  country, 
he  took  an  active  part  in  the  measures  designed  to  prevent 
its  extension ;  which  resulted,  first,  in  the  organization  of 
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the  Republican  party,  and  finally  in  the  emancipation  of  the 
slaves.  He  never  wavered  in  his  position  on  this  question, 
and  after  the  overthrow  of  the  slave-holders'  rebellion  he 
remained  a  Republican. 

It  was  inevitable  that  a  positive  character  like  that  of  Mr. 
Torrey  should  at  times  arouse  antagonisms,  and  that  on 
some  points  he  should  be  misapprehended,  especially  by 
minds  cast  in  a  different  mould,  or  trained  under  different 
influences.  But  those  who  understood  him  were  con- 
strained, whatever  the  clash  of  opinions,  interests,  or  pur- 
poses, to  do  justice  to  his  good  qualities.  As  an  illustration 
of  this,  the  late  Francis  B.  Penniman,  Sr.,  a  short  time 
before  his  decease,  in  discussing  with  the  writer  hereof  the 
subject  of  public  spirit  in  Honesdale,  said :  "  As  you  know, 
John  Torrey  and  I  have  been  much  at  variance,  and  I  am 
not  likely  to  say  any  more  in  his  behalf  than  the  facts 
warrant.  But  the  fact  is,  no  man  among  us,  within  my  rec- 
ollection,—  and  that  goes  back  to  1844,  —  has  shown  more 
real  regard  for  the  general  good  than  John  Torrey  has.  He 
has  never  been  backward  in  meeting  any  legitimate  demand 
in  the  public  interest ;  and  when  he  has  appealed  to  others 
for  aid  in  any  cause,  he  has  never  spared  himself.  As  to 
his  private  charities,  we  have  no  one  who  has  given  more 
liberally  or  with  less  ostentation.  More  than  once,  when 
others  have  been  talking  of  public  or  private  needs,  he  has 
quietly  put  his  hand  in  his  pocket  and  acted." 

In  the  truest  sense  of  the  term,  Mr.  Torrey  was  self-cul- 
tured. His  education  began  in  the  school  at  Bethany,  which 
in  1820  developed  into  the  "  Beech  Woods  Academy,"  and 
was  continued  at  the  academy  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Richardson, 
at  Harford,  Susquehanna  County.  He  seems  to  have  had  no 
ambition  to  enter  college,  and  his  studies  were  in  a  line  cal- 
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ciliated  to  lit  him  for  the  business  of  life  and  the  field  of 
labor  lying  before  him.  His  purpose  was  to  take  part  with 
his  father  in  the  management  of  the  landed  interests  which 
the  latter  had  acquired,  and  others  that  were  placed  in  his 
charge ;  and  prominent  among  his  attainments,  as  part  of 
the  requisite  preparation  for  this  work,  was  a  marked  pro- 
ficiency as  a  surveyor.  His  mind  was  alert  and  vigorous, 
his  memory  was  one  of  rare  grasp  and  tenacity,  and  he  pos- 
sessed an  unusual  capacity  for  close  and  continuous  applica- 
tion. His  perceptive  and  reflective  powers  were  assiduously 
cultivated ;  a  comprehensive  system  of  useful  reading  was 
unweariedly  pursued  ;  and  he  utilized  to  the  uttermost  every 
means  of  mental  improvement  at  his  command.  As  a 
result,  his  faculties  attained  a  high  degree  of  discipline, 
readiness,  and  force,  and  he  became  widely  known  as  one  of 
the  most  practically  educated  and  best  informed  men  of  his 
day. 

Mr.  Torrey,  before  reaching  manhood,  made  a  profession 
of  religion,  and  united  with  the  Presbyterian  Church.  He 
remained  ever  faithful  to  his  vow  of  Christian  service,  illus- 
trating in  his  daily  life  the  truths  to  which  he  thus  bore  wit- 
ness, and  giving  daily  proof,  by  word  and  deed,  of  the 
sincerity  of  his  profession.  He  was  in  every  sense  a  pillar 
of  the  church ;  and  his  devotion  to  its  cause,  his  zeal  in  its 
upbuilding,  his  care  for  its  interests,  both  secular  and  spirit- 
ual, and  his  earnestness  in  every  Christian  work  and  duty, 
gave  a  fresh  meaning  —  a  living  significance  —  to  this  time- 
worn  phrase. 

John  Torrey  was  born  in  Bethany,  April  13,  1807.  He 
was  the  fourth  son  of  Jason  —  long  known  as  "  Major  "  — 
Torrey,  and  Lois  his  wife.  His  parents  were  natives  of 
Massachusetts,   and    were    married    Jan.    11,    1797.      His 
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father  came  to  Mount  Pleasant,  Wayne  County,  in  1793, 
and  in  February,  1798,  his  wife  joined  him.  In  the  fall  of 
1801  they  removed  to  Bethany.  Major  Torrey,  being  a  sur- 
veyor, acted  as  agent  for  residents  of  Philadelphia  who 
owned  large  estates  in  "Wayne  County,  and  by  purchases  on 
his  own  account  became  one  of  the  largest  landholders  in 
the  county. 

During  the  years  1829  and  1830  Mr.  Torrey  spent  the 
greater  part  of  his  time  in  looking  after  his  father's  interests 
in  Honesdale.  Soon  after  his  marriage  in  the  fall  of  1830  he 
settled  permanently  in  Honesdale,  and  he  continued  his 
residence  here  in  the  same  locality  until  his  death. 

About  the  year  1836  or  1837,  by  reason  of  the  impaired 
health  of  his  father,  he  succeeded  to  the  large  real  estate 
business  of  the  latter,  which  embraced  nearly  all  unseated 
lands  in  Wayne  County,  together  with  many  thousands  of 
acres  situated  in  Pike,  Monroe,  and  that  part  of  Luzerne 
now  comprised  in  Lackawanna.  This  gave  him  a  familiarity 
with  land  laws  and  titles,  which  made  him  a  recognized 
authority  upon  all  matters  pertaining  to  real  estate  in  this 
section  of  Pennsylvania ;  and  being  endowed  with  an  unusu- 
ally retentive  memory,  there  was  probably  no  man  living 
who  had  a  clearer  and  fuller  knowledge  than  he  possessed  of 
the  old  land  titles,  not  only  in  this,  but  in  many  other  sec- 
tions of  the  State. 

Some  twenty  years  ago,  the  late  Chief  Justice  George  W. 
Woodward  was  applied  to  by  the  Pennsylvania  Historical 
Society  to  write  up  the  history  of  Northeastern  Pennsyl- 
vania. He  wrote  to  Mr.  Torrey  that  he  had  agreed  to  do 
this,  "  provided  an  old  friend  and  schoolmate  of  his  boyhood 
days  in  Bethany  would  assist  him." 

In   1874   Judge    Woodward,   then   on  the   eve  of   going 
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11. 


A  N  old  landmark  is  gone.  Hon.  John  Torrey,  who  has 
-^^^  been  so  prominently  connected  with  the  pioneer  his- 
tory and  development  of  Honesdale,  quietly  breathed  away 
his  life  at  1  p.  m.,  Friday,  March  9,  1894.  Although  nearly 
eighty-seven  years  of  age,  he  retained  his  mental  vigor  until 
the  last,  and  died  so  gently  that  his  daughter,  Mrs.  Thomp- 
son, who  had  been  unremitting  in  her  care,  did  not  notice 
exactly  the  moment  of  his  demise. 

John  Torrey,  fourth  son  of  Major  Jason  and  Lois  Torrey, 
was  born  at  Bethany,  Pa.,  April  13,  1807,  and  spent  his  boy- 
hood days  on  his  father's  farm  at  Bethany,  during  which 
time  he  attended  the  public  schools  of  that  place ;  subse- 
quently he  attended  the  excellent  school  at  Harford,  Susque- 
hanna County ;  but  his  mental  development  was  principally 
obtained  in  the  management  of  the  business  with  which  he 
was  connected. 

It  is  said  of  Lincoln  that  one  trip  down  the  Mississippi 
Eiver  to  New  Orleans  on  a  fiatboat  was  as  good  as  a 
college  education  to  some  men,  and  it  may  be  as  truthfully 
said  of  Mr.  Torrey  that  his  connection  with  the  land  office 
of  his  father  brought  him  in  contact  with  men  in  Phila- 
delphia and  elsewhere,  that  broadened  his  views  very 
materially. 

The  Delaware  &  Hudson  Canal  was  located  so  as  to  termi- 
nate on  the  flats  near  Dy berry  Forks  in  1827-28 ;  and  Jason 

1  R.  M.  Stocker,  Escj.,  iu  "  Wayue  ludepeudeut,"  March  14,  1894. 
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Torrey,  who  owned  land  comprising  the  entire  borough  of 
Honesdale,  conducted  a  small  store  at  the  point  between 
the  forks  of  those  two  streams  in  1829-30,  which  was  placed 
in  charge  of  his  son  John,  while  Stephen  had  more  active 
charge  of  the  outside  work  in  clearing  up  the  laurel  and 
hemlock  swamp  which  constituted  a  portion  of  the  borough 
of  Honesdale. 

In  the  fall  of  1830  John  Torrey  married  Rebecca  Fuller, 
of  Salisbury,  Conn.,  and  shortly  afterwards  erected  the  first 
brick  house  in  Honesdale  on  the  site  of  the  present  edifice, 
the  latter  having  been  erected  in  1854.  After  building,  he 
located  permanently  in  Honesdale,  and  has  been  thoroughly 
identified  with  the  progress  of  the  town  ever  since. 

About  1836-37,  on  account  of  the  failing  health  of  his 
father,  he  succeeded  to  his  large  real  estate  business,  which 
at  that  time  included  nearly  all  the  unseated  lands  of  Wayne 
County,  together  with  many  thousands  of  acres  situated  in 
Pike,  Monroe,  Susquehanna,  and  Lackawanna  counties.  This 
gave  him  a  familiarity  with  land  laws  and  titles  which  made 
him  a  recognized  authority  in  all  matters  pertaining  to  real 
estate  in  this  section  of  Pennsylvania ;  and  having  a  reten- 
tive memory,  his  knowledge  of  the  old  pioneers  and  their 
titles  was  clearer  than  that  of  any  other  person  in  the 
county,  at  the  time  of  his  death.  He  was  an  accurate  con- 
veyancer, and  his  deeds  traced  title  to  the  Commonwealth, 
making  a  sure  foundation  for  subsequent  titles.  He  was 
very  methodical  in  his  work,  and  could  furnish  data  relative 
to  any  title  that  he  had  given,  on  very  short  notice.  He 
settled  up  his  last  real  estate  affairs  some  ten  years  ago, 
and  expressed  his  regret  that  he  should  no  longer  meet  the 
old  farmers  of  the  county  as  formerly  in  connection  with 
this  business.     The  estimation  in  which  he  was  held  as  a 
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land  lawyer  is  illustrated  by  a  circumstance  that  occurred  at 
Easton.  An  ejectment  suit  was  being  tried  before  Judge  J. 
Madison  Porter,  who  was  a  good  real  estate  lawyer,  in 
which  the  attorneys  got  matters  all  mixed  up,  until  Judge 
Porter  in  disgust  exclaimed  :  "  I  wish  I  had  John  Torrcy, 
of  Wayne,  to  prepare  the  case.  He  knows  more  about 
land  titles  than  all  of  Northampton  County  Bar  put 
together." 

The  Honesdale  Bank  was  chartered  by  the  State,  March 
18,  1836 ;  and  Mr.  Torrey  was  among  the  most  active  of 
those  engaged  in  procuring  the  charter,  being  one  of  the 
corporators.  He  had  been  continuously  connected  with 
the  directory  since  its  organization,  and  was  vice-president 
from  Dec.  31,  1863,  until  he  resigned  in  January,  1878. 
He  retained  his  position  as  a  director,  however,  and  upon 
the  death  of  Coe  F.  Young,  he  was,  on  May  20,  1889,  elected 
president,  an  office  which  he  held  at  the  time  of  his  death. 
At  the  time  the  Honesdale  Bank  was  chartered,  it  shared 
the  business  of  Northeastern  Pennsylvania  with  the 
Wyoming  Bank  of  Wilkesbarre  and  the  Easton  Bank  of 
Easton.  Connected  with  the  entire  history  of  the  bank  for 
over  fifty-seven  years,  Mr.  Torrey  was  the  last  survivor  of 
the  original  corporators.  His  conservative  judgment  and 
keen  business  perception,  together  with  his  solid  reputation, 
contributed  in  no  small  degree  to  the  successful  and  honest 
management  of  the  bank,  both  as  a  State  and  a  National 
institution.  While  other  counties  have  suffered  greatly 
from  bank  failures,  Wayne  County  depositors  never  lost  a 
dollar  from  that  cause ;  and  it  is  a  matter  of  local  history 
that  the  battle  for  honest,  conservative  management  was 
fought  and  won  by  the  solid  business  men  who  controlled 
the  Honesdale  Bank  when  it  was  a  State  institution. 
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The  Honesdale  Bank  and  the  Easton  Bank  were  the  only 
two  banks  in  the  State  of  Pennsylvania  whose  bills  were 
received  at  par  in  New  York  during  the  panic  of  1857. 
The  Delaware  &  Hudson  Canal  Co.  in  New  York  sent  specie 
by  way  of  Narrowsburg,  thence  by  stage  to  Honesdale,  and 
kept  this  bank  in  specie  ;  consequently  the  Honesdale  Bank 
did  not  suspend  specie  payment  during  that  whole  period  of 
depression. 

Judge  George  W.  Woodward  agreed  to  write  a  history  of 
Northeastern  Pennsylvania  for  the  Pennsylvania  Historical 
Society,  providing  his  old  schoolmate  and  friend,  John 
Torrey,  would  assist  him.  This  Mr.  Torrey  agreed  to  do 
in  1874;  and  Mr.  Woodward  went  to  Europe  for  his  health, 
and  dying  at  Rome  his  history  was  never  written.  Mr. 
Torrey  continued  his  researches,  however,  and  furnished 
considerable  data  in  relation  to  the  erection  of  the  original 
townships  and  pioneer  roads  and  turnpikes,  and  several 
other  matters  for  the  Tri-County  History.  His  investiga- 
tions were  very  thorough,  and  his  conclusions  were  gener- 
ally accurate.  He  was  a  member  of  the  Minisink  Valley 
Historical  Society,  having  furnished  them  with  some  inter- 
esting material,  and  he  had  a  large  amount  of  data  in  man- 
uscript form.  He  also  traced  the  genealogy  of  his  ancestors 
back  to  the  sixteenth  century,  and  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  the  name  Torre  was  originally  Spanish,  meaning 
Tower.  It  is  very  appropriate  as  applied  to  John  Torrey, 
whose  name  was  a  "  tower  of  strength "  wherever  it  was 
used,  whether  in  business,  church,  or  society.  He  appreci- 
ated the  value  of  education,  and  in  1833  was  one  of  the 
largest  contributors  to  the  erection  of  the  old  Academy, 
which  constitutes  the  main  part  of  the  present  graded 
school    building.      Boys   who    were    fitted   for    college    at 
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this  Academy  have  since  been  prominent  in  Honesdale  and 
Scranton. 

In  politics  Mr.  Torrey  was  a  stanch  Republican,  although 
not  a  politician.  He  was  Associate  Judge  l)y  ai)])ointment, 
for  a  short  time,  but  held  no  other  ])olitical  office  of  conse- 
quence. His  pre-eminence  was  that  of  a  private  citizen,  and 
as  such  he  was  second  to  none  in  the  county.  True,  he  had 
larger  opportunities  than  most  men,  in  succeeding  to  the 
control  of  a  large  real  estate  business  just  in  the  prime  of 
manhood ;  but  great  opportunities  destroy  some  men.  Mr. 
Torrey  succeeded  because  he  measured  fully  up  to  the  re- 
sponsibilities that  devolved  upon  him.  In  religion  he  was  a 
true  Presbyterian.  He  joined  the  Honesdale  Presbyterian 
Church  by  letter  from  the  Bethany  Church  in  May,  1831, 
and  was  the  oldest  member  at  the  time  of  his  death.  Dur- 
ing these  sixty-three  years  he  was  a  pillar  of  strength  and 
consistency  in  the  church.  Although  unable  to  hear  the 
sermons  for  years,  on  account  of  deafness,  he  neverthe- 
less occupied  a  front  pew  regularly  at  the  morning  service, 
making  it  liis  invariable  custom  to  greet  his  pastor  Avith 
a  warm  hand-grasp  and  words  of  cheer  at  the  close  of  the 
service.  He  had  contributed  largely  to  the  erection  of  all 
the  Presbyterian  churclies  and  chapels  that  have  ever  been 
erected  in  Honesdale,  besides  being  a  regular  and  liberal 
contributor  to  all  her  boards  and  purposes.  He  was  of  old- 
time  Puritan  belief  in  relation  to  Sabbath  observance,  never 
purchasing  Sunday  newspapers,  and  using  his  influence 
against  Sunday  trains.  He  was  strictly  temperate,  visited 
no  places  of  trifling  amusement,  and  discarded  Easter,  Good 
Friday,  Christmas,  and  other  festival  days  that  are  being 
multiplied  in  the  churches.  Simple,  plain  worsliij)  of  Him 
who  is  a  Spirit  and  to  be  worshipped  in  spirit  and  in  truth 
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was  enough  for  John  Torrey,  without  sensuous  representa- 
tion or  ritualistic  accessory. 

He  was  the  last  link  that  connected  the  present  genera- 
tion with  the  pioneer  history  of  Honesdale.  He  had  seen 
the  town  emerge  from  a  laurel  thicket  among  the  forest  trees 
and  stumps,  into  the  beautiful  borough  of  Honesdale  ;  and 
no  man  has  done  more  to  give  tone  to  society  and  establish 
character  for  the  place  in  a  high-toned  moral  and  business 
sense  than  he.  His  connection  with  the  land  agency 
brought  him  in  contact  with  the  pioneers  in  every  township 
in  the  county,  making  his  name  familiar  throughout  the 
northeastern  part  of  the  State.  Like  the  old  patriarchs,  he 
is  gathered  to  his  fathers,  leaving  a  solid  reputation  as  a 
precious  heritage  to  his  descendants. 

He  conducted  his  home  with  the  charming  simplicity  and 
in  the  orderly  manner  that  became  a  man  of  his  character  ; 
and  although  deaf  he  was  an  exceedingly  interesting  and 
instructive  old  gentleman  in  conversation,  particularly  in 
all  matters  relating  to  the  pioneer  history  of  this  section  of 
the  State.  Of  his  private  charities  it  is  not  for  me  to  speak ; 
those  who  knew  him  best  understand  them  well. 

His  wife  died  in  1877,  and  since  then  his  two  surviving 
daughters  have  maintained  his  home  with  open  hospitality 
to  all  his  kindred  and  friends.  Of  his  family  Ellen  C.  died 
in  infancy ;  Adaline  N.,  wife  of  Dr.  Grant  Bey,  died  in 
Cairo,  Egypt,  July  23,  1886;  Lieut.  Kobert  N.  died  at 
Honesdale,  April  30,  1887 ;  and  he  is  survived  by  Edwin  F., 
cashier  of  the  Honesdale  National  Bank ;  Caroline  N.,  of 
Honesdale  ;  Henry  F.,  of  New  Jersey  ;  Thomas  F.,  of  New 
York  City ;  John  Jr.,  of  California,  and  Frances  R.,  wife  of 
Andrew  Thompson.  He  had  three  brothers  who  were  in  the 
ministry  of  the  Presbyterian  church,  —  Rev.  William  Torrey, 
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missionary  at  Buenos  Ayrcs ;  Rev.  Stephen  Torrey,  and 
Rev.  David  Torrey,  of  Cazenovia,  N.  Y.,  the  latter  being  his 
only  surviving  brother. 

The  funeral  was  held  at  his  late  residence  on  Park  Street, 
Tuesday,  March  13,  at  2.30  p.  m..  Rev.  W.  H.  Swift  offici- 
ating, and  he  was  placed  in  the  vault  in  Glen  Dyberry 
Cemetery. 

The  i)all-bearers  were  Horace  G.  Young,  Homer  Greene, 
L.  J.  Dorhinger,  H.  T.  Menner,  H.  C.  Hand,  and  W.  B. 
Holmes. 
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III. 

FROM   RHODES'S   JOURNAL   OF   BANKING. 

HERE  are  few  lines  of  business  in  which  high  character 
is  such  a  valuable  asset  as  it  is  in  the  conduct  of  a 
banking  institution.  The  successful  banker  must  be  one 
who  is  able  to  inspire  and  retain  public  confidence.  His 
reputation  for  probity  must  be  so  well  established  as  to 
allay  that  mistrust  of  banks  in  general  which  is  yet  widely 
prevalent  in  many  communities.  Depositors  are  largely  at 
the  mercy  of  the  banks  in  which  they  place  their  money,  for 
capital  and  surplus  however  large  may  be  recklessly  loaned  ; 
but  if  those  who  manage  the  bank  are  known  to  be  prudent 
and  rigidly  honest,  there  is  a  basis  for  confidence  that  is  not 
easily  shaken.  To  a  great  extent  the  prosperity  of  a  bank  is 
dependent  upon  the  standing  of  its  managing  officers,  and 
this  is  especially  true  of  those  banks  located  outside  the 
larger  financial  centres. 

It  is  then  no  small  tribute  to  a  man's  worth  to  say  that  he 
was  one  of  the  original  incorporators  of  a  bank,  that  he  was 
for  many  years  one  of  its  active  and  honored  officers,  and 
that  under  his  management  and  that  of  his  associates  it 
attained  to  power  and  prosperity  in  the  community.  All 
this  may  be  justly  said  of  the  subject  of  this  sketch. 

Hon.  John  Torrey,  President  of  the  Honesdale  National 
Bank,  died  at  his  home  in  Honesdale,  Pennsylvania,  March 
9,  1894.  He  was  born  at  Bethany  in  Wayne  County,  Penn., 
April  13,  180T ;  his  father,  Jason  Torrey,  having  been  one 
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of  the  early  Massachusetts  settlers  in  Pennsylvania  and  a 
descendant  from  Puritan  stock. 

At  the  age  of  thirty  Mr.  Torrey  succeeded  his  father  as 
agent  for  the  Cadwalladers  and  others  of  Philadelphia  who 
owned  large  tracts  of  unseated  land  in  northeastern  Penn- 
sylvania, particularly  in  Wayne  County.  He  established  his 
real  estate  agency  in  Honesdale,  where  for  more  than  forty 
years  he  carried  on  a  most  extensive  land  business. 

In  1836  the  Honesdale  Bank  was  chartered,  Mr.  Torrey 
being  one  of  the  original  corporators.  From  that  time  until 
his  death  he  was  closely  identified  with  this  institution, 
which,  in  1864,  became  the  Honesdale  National  Bank. 
He  was  one  of  its  directors  from  the  time  of  its  organi- 
zation; in  1863  he  was  made  Vice-President,  and  in  1889 
he  was  elected  President,  which  position  he  held  to  the 
time  of  his  death. 

The  long  and  successful  career  of  this  institution  is  an 
evidence  of  the  good  judgment,  the  keen  intellect,  and  the 
clear  foresight  which  Mr.  Torrey  brought  to  the  administra- 
tion of  its  affairs,  and  which  have  been  largely  instrumental 
in  giving  to  it  a  soundness  and  stability  exceeded  by  no  other 
bank  in  that  section  of  the  State. 

Mr.  Torrey  was  appointed  in  1851  to  the  office  of  Asso- 
ciate Judge  of  the  courts  of  Wayne  County ;  he  was  active 
in  local  organizations  for  public  improvement,  a  pillar  in 
the  Presbyterian  church  for  more  than  half  a  century,  and 
the  patriarchal  head  of  a  large  and  influential  family. 
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RESOLUTIONS   OF   CORPOHATE  BODIES. 

I. 

A  T  a  special  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the 
■^~~^  Honesdale  National  Bank  held  at  the  Banking- 
rooms,  March  10,  1894,  the  following  minute  was  unani- 
mously adopted  :  — 

The  Hon.  John  Torrey  having  entered  into  rest  March  9,  1894, 
in  the  eighty-seventh  year  of  his  age,  after  nearly  fiftj^-eiglit  years 
of  continuous  service  as  Director,  Vice-President,  and  President 
of  the  Honesdale  National  Bank,  we,  the  Board  of  Directors, 
deem  it  fitting  that  a  minute  expressive  of  our  esteem  for  him 
and  of  our  sorrow  at  his  death  be  spread  upon  the  records  of 
the  Bank.  We  believe  that  the  unusual  success  and  stability  of 
this  Bank  during  the  fifty-eight  years  of  its  existence  has  been 
due  to  the  wise  and  conservative  policy  adopted  by  him  and  his 
associates  in  the  Board  of  Directors  at  the  time  of  the  organiza- 
tion of  the  Bank  in  1836,  and  carried  on  under  their  administra- 
tion, and  that  of  their  successors,  since  that  time  ;  and  we  believe 
that  no  small  part  of  this  success  has  been  specifically  due  to  the 
fact  that  during  this  entire  period  he  kept  himself  familiar  with 
the  business  of  the  Bank,  watched  closely  its  affairs,  zealously 
guarded  its  interests,  and  rejoiced  as  he  had  reason  to  do  in 
its  prosperity.  We  shall  miss  this  kindly,  dignified,  and  patri- 
archal man  at  the  future  meetings  of  our  Board,  remembering 
him  as  he  sat  at  the  head  of  our  table,  joining  us  in  friendly 
conversation,  taking  part  in  our  deliberations,  assisting  us  with 
wise  counsel,  and  displaying  to  the  end  a  clearness  of  intellect 
and  a  large  grasp  of  affairs  exceeded  by  but  few  men  in  the 
prime  and  vigor  of  life.     While   we  sorrow  at  his  death,  and 
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while  we  extend  to  his  devoted  children  and  family  onr  most 
sincere  sympath}',  we  cannot  but  bid  them  rejoice  in  the  fact 
that  reaching  almost  to  the  limit  of  fourscore  3'ears  and  ten, 
his  bodil}'  vigor,  never  weakened  b}-  passion  or  excess,  was 
maintained  in  a  remarkable  degree  to  his  last  daj's,  and  his 
mental  faculties,  always  clear,  broad,  and  full,  remained  abso- 
lutely undimmed  to  the  end.  Still  more  do  we  bid  them  rejoice 
in  the  fact  that  they  may  hold  in  their  affections  the  memory 
of  a  good  man,  a  man  of  spotless  character  in  both  private  and 
public  life,  a  man  of  kindly  affections  and  cheerful  nature,  a  man 
of  deep  religious  feeling,  living  a  quiet,  earnest.  Christian  life, 
a  man  who  was  an  honor  to  his  family,  his  friends,  and  the 
community  in  which  he  spent  his  long  and  useful  life. 

It  is  directed  that  this  minute  be  spread  in  full  on  the  Secre- 
tary's book  of  the  Bank,  that  it  be  pubHshed  in  the  newspapers 
of  Wa3-ne  County,  and  that  a  copy  thereof  be  engrossed  and 
presented  to  the  family  of  the  deceased. 

Homer  Greene,  Secretary  pro  tern. 


II. 


At  a  special  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Managers  of  the 
Honesdale  Gas  Company  held  at  the  ofEce  of  the  company, 
this  12th  day  of  March,  a.  d.  1894,  the  following  minute  was 
unanimously  adopted  :  — 

In  the  death  of  Hon.  John  Torre}'  we,  the  managers  of  the 
Honesdale  Gas  Company,  feel  that  we  have  met  with  a  great 
personal  loss.  He  has  been  connected  with  this  Board  for  more 
than  thirt3'-five  years,  ever  since  the  organization  of  this  com- 
pany, and  for  many  years  was  the  efficient  treasurer  of  the  com- 
pany. Our  association  and  intercourse  with  him  as  members  of 
the  Board  of  Managers  have  been  very  pleasant ;  and  we  desire 
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to  bear  testimony  to  his  constant  courtesy,  his  excellent  judg- 
ment, his  thorough  integrity,  and  his  unfailing  interest  in  and 
devotion  to  the  affairs  of  this  company.  The  success  of  the 
company  in  the  years  that  are  past  is  largely  to  be  attributed  to 
the  excellent  business  capacity  of  Mr.  Torrey,  and  to  his  thorough 
fidelity  to  his  duties  as  an  officer  of  the  company.  We  shall 
greatly  miss  him  both  as  a  friend  and  counsellor  from  the  meet- 
ings of  our  Board.  To  his  children  and  grandchildren  in  their 
greater  son-ow,  we  extend  our  heartiest  sympathy,  and  earnestly 
commend  them  to  Him  whose  sympathies  are  infinite,  and  who 
knows  how  to  administer  comfort  in  every  time  of  sorrow. 

It  is  directed  that  this  minute  be  spread  in  full  on  the  Secre- 
tary's book  of  the  company,  that  it  be  published  in  the  newspapers 
of  Wayne  County,  and  that  a  copy  thereof  be  engrossed  and  pre- 
sented to  the  family  of  the  deceased. 

H.  Z.  Russell,  Secretary. 


III. 


At  a  special  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Managers  of  the 
Honesdale  Cemetery  Company,  held  March  12,  1894,  the 
following  minute  was  unanimously  adopted  :  — 

We  learn  with  sorrow  of  the  death  of  John  Torrey,  who  passed 
from  this  life  March  9,  1894,  in  the  eighty-seventh  year  of  his 
age.  As  one  of  the  incorporators  of  this  company  in  1859,  as 
one  of  its  Board  of  Managers  from  that  time  to  the  day  of  his 
death,  and  as  its  honored  President  for  many  years,  he  gave  to 
its  matters  that  clear  attention,  that  sound  judgment,  and  that 
deep  personal  interest  which,  serving  as  an  example  to  his  asso- 
ciates in  the  Board,  has  resulted  in  a  most  successful  administra- 
tion of  its  affairs.  We  believe  that  the  fact  that  "Glen 
Dyberry"  has  come  to  be  the  most  beautiful  City  of  the  Dead 
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in  this  entire  region,  a  place  held  in  reverence  and  admiration 
by  thousands  of  sorrowing  hearts,  is  due,  in  no  small  degree, 
to  his  foresight  and  judgment,  and  to  his  unfailing  interest  and 
endeavor ;  and  regard  it  as  most  fitting  that  his  honored  dust 
shall  have  its  long  rest  in  the  midst  of  this  beauty  he  has  done  so 
much  to  create.  We  tender  our  sincere  sympathy  to  his  children 
and  famil}',  bidding  them  take  heart  in  the  fact  that  he  has  left 
to  them  that  most  priceless  of  all  legacies,  the  record  of  a  blame- 
less life.  It  is  directed  that  this  minute  be  spread  in  full  on  the 
record  book  of  the  Honesdale  Cemetery  Company,  that  it  be  pub- 
lished in  the  newspapers  of  Wayne  County,  and  that  a  copy 
thereof  be  presented  to  the  family  of  the  deceased. 

Homer  Greene,  Secretary. 


